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PREFACE. 



This collection of sacred songs is designed to embrace the very 
best of the popular religious melodies adapted to Social 
Worship. 

No reasonable expense has been spared in securing the use of 
copyrights. In only a few instances have we failed to secure 
what we desired; and those cases of failure we cannot greatly 
deplore. 

We have aimed to make the collection sufficiently com- 
prehensiye for exctusiye use, where it may bo chosen ; we hare 
therefore included some of the best of the old standard music 
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umoN. 



NAnMLuf Syae." 




•Jiili.ji ll'l 



1. Hail, sweetest, dear- est tie that binds Oarglow- ing hearts in one; 
8. Ko hope deferred, no part - ing sigh, That bless- ed meeting knows ; 




yi:Ui ^ ^- 



Hail, sacred hope, that tnnes oar minds To sing what God hath done. 
D. 8.^-The hope, when days and years are past. We all shall meet in hearen. 

There friendship beams from er-'iy eye. And love immor • tal grows. 
D. 8.— The hope, when time shall be no more. We all shall meet in heaven. 



\\\\\\i\\ \ n 




It is the hope, the bliss - fill hope. Which gospel grace hath given. 
It is . the hope, the precions hope Which boundless grace hath giren^ 
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Wordfl b7 S. F. Bsmner. J. P. Wkbstbb, by penniiiioB of O. Ditfon A Co. 




( There's a land 
'I For the Father waits o - yer the waj, (omit 



And bj fiuth we can see 





I i* i? I 



it a • far; To 







CHPRUfl. 





In the sweet 




bj and by, We shall meet on that 



In the sweet 



by and by 





sweet by and by. 




UTi^J4j ^ 



ClCVoirWunu 




i. Sbft - Ijr now the light of day Wdet up • on oar tight « • wft)r ; 
».'Sl«)ilh>lttiM ilioi%btof dagr SImII R>r - cr « cr |i«M a- way: 




Fne-froM «are^ Iron la -^bDr Itm^ Lord, we would connnBe with tbcc. 
ThMbfrM^^ u>d aor • row li«f, Taka as, Itord^ to dwcU with tbee. 




n. 



1 WawoaldM?v,OGodl totlMO 
^ t^Yanr -aiiafoaaiBanB and leair ^ 
Thon m iroabled thouffht canst 
IhQVL cinat di7 the hitter tear. 



a Thou dost aaralbr as, we kaow^-^ 
Cara with all a Father"* love ; 
Thon canst niafci «ach earthly woi 
Work to higher hliss ahore. 



i Wib shiA ria^ on that heantifhi jihoi« 
The melodioas songs of the hlest, 
And oar spirits shall sormw no mai% 
Mot a sieh for the Messing of rest. 
In uie sweet, etc 

8 To.6Br boantifVil Father hixyTa, 

W« WiH oflfer the Inhale of pndsi^ 
For the gloHoall gift of his love. 
And tbt blessings that halloW onr days! 

4 Wrahin Mnt on thit tatttfiil Uidra, 

^ fa the joys of the mined wa s^att sh*i«T 
Ail^nr Mlgriaiage-toil wiH h« 6'er, 
And^tiifli eoniiMiar'acium wa aluiH wear. 
In the sweet, etc 

5 Wl» shaH nsaet, we shall sfiig, wfe shidl relgB 

In the land Where the sattd ik^relt die t 
WoKhidI tHi ftae from sorrow and pain, 
BM tit home in the sweal hy-andHbi|r. 
In the sweet, itiK 
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1. Take the name of Je- bus with you, Child of sorrow and of 

8. Take the name of Je - bub er - er, As a shield from ereiy snare ; 




[t will joy and comfort give yon, Take it, then,where'er yun go. 
If temptations round you gather, Breathe that holy name in pray 'r. 



m-f-H Ui^ . 



f 




CHOHUS. 




Precious name, 



Oh, how sweet I Hope of earth, and joy of 




Precious name, 



Oh, how sweet ! 







heaven. Precious name, O how sweet! Hopeof earth and joy of heav'n. 



wm^'-t-nTTTi 




Preeioiu iwbm,0,dow tW9»tjbow swett t 



8 Oh ! the precious name of Jesus ; 
How it thrills our souls with joy. 
When his loving arms receive us, 
▲nd his songs our tongues emplov ! 



4 At the name of Jesns bowing, 

Fallingprostrateathisfeet, [him. 

King of kmgs in heav'n well crown 

When our journey is complete.— 

Cha. 
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IT, flrom *• Pure Gold," by per. of Biglow * HaiB. 




Storms and bil - lowshavea- nit-ed, All in vain, to do me harm; 




n ' tr r^ i ^-b tt^ 




ii \ i--in\tiri^^^i 



9 • 
In the Bift • ed Bock I'm resting, Snrf is dash - ing at my feet, 

Cho.— In the Bift - ed Bock I'm resting, Sure and safe from all alarm; 

i-tuf- F L.L# 




f^ 



m 







/>. 8, for CkoruM. 




Storm-clouds dark are o'er me hovering, Yet mj rest is all complete. 
Storms and bil - lows have u - nit- ed, All in vain to do me harm. 



mi^ •• ^ ^ f'^Um^-'-itif^ 



> 



8 Many a stormy sea I've traversed, 

Many a tempest-shock have known ; 
Have Men driven, without anchor, 

On the barren shores, and lone. 
Tet I now have found a haven. 

Never moved by tempest-shock. 
Where mv soul is safe forever. 

In the blessed Bifted Bock.— C%«. 



8 TBI MlMiry AKD SfflNZ. 

<< Scjoice wtth IM, fbr I haire Araiid itty shtfiBp IftM wJM ld^.'*--L 

BUZABBTH G. CLBFHAKB, 1868. IBA D. BASKET, 

By pehnlMioA of Biglow k Miltt; 




1. I'her^ore ninety and ikine th»t Ufo^ fy Ujr In the sliel- telr^ of Hit 




foliA, But onb was ont on the hills away Flkr >>ff from the g»tes of 




gold, Awa/ Qntiie mountains wild and i>ai^ Away from the tender 




Shephet^'s tiire, A - way JTrom the ten - der Shepherd's eare. 

^ f: ±. ^ ^ t ♦ .^ .#. . . ^ 




8 " Lord, thou hast here thy nine^ and 
nine; 
Are they not enough for thee 1 " 
But the Shepherd made anawer: 
" This of mine 
Has wandered away from me $ 
And altho' the road he rough and steep 
I go to the desert to find my sheep. ' 



But none of the lansomed ever knew 
fiow deep were tlie waters crossed ; 

Nor how. dark wis the night that the 
, Lord passed through 
Ere he IbUnd his sheep that was 
lost 

Out in the desert he heard its cry — 

Siek and he^iHi^ss, and ready to die. 



:i^ 



H IRQ BIST. 
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HODODcnr. 




. jHeip o'«r IhQ earth ai s Btraa-ger I roam, H«re Is no 
^'\Uem U % pll-grioi Iwail-te a-V|np«> Tat I am 




D.C.— My heart doth leap while I hear Je - sua wy, There, ther^ is 




rest, is porest;! (Foe I look for- ward to that gloiioiis daj ) 
hiest, 1 am blest ; ( ( When sin and sor- row will rah - ish a • way; { 




rest, there is resti 



8 Here fierce temptations beset me aronnd, 
Here is no res^ is no rest ; 
Here I am grieved while my foes me surround, 

Tet I am blest, I am blest. 
Let them revile me and seoff at my name, 
^ Kangh at my wiping, endeavor to shamoy 
I will go forwaid, for this is w^ tnemc^ 
There, there is rest, tliere is r^t. 

8 Here are attctSons and trials severe, 

Here is no rest, is no rest. 
Here I must part with the friends I hold dear, 

Tet I am ttest, I aih liesi 
Sweet is the premise I read In his wonA, 
Blessed are the^ who hav% diM in the Lord ; 
Th«v have beett ciiUed tb receive theur reward. 

There, 0ere ^ xmt» t^ ^ f«st. 



vMldiMlNl^/inSNl tpfi$nt$ JMN^* 



4 " Lord, whence are those blood-drops 

all the way {ttackt-' 

That mark ont the mooiitiiln's 

"They were shed for on# Who had 

gone astray [back." 

Ere the Shepherd conld bring him 

''Lord, whence are thy hands so 

rent and torn 1 " [thorn.'* 

They are pierced to-night by many a 



it 



But 1^1 thro' the mountains, thunder- 
* ' hven, 

Atid np fiom ^he rocky steep, 
There rose a crv' to the g^te of heaven , 
' " Rijdicb \ I have found my siieep \" 
And the angels echoed around the 

throp^, 
t'Beioice, for the Lord brings back 
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zmosunr. 



0^U,44=^f^miUJ-i^ 



1. Forth went the heralds of the cross, No dangers made them pause ; 




They connt- ed all the world but loss, For their great Master's cause. 



but loss, For their great Master's cause. 




M-1^-1 f! ■ f Ul,^ 



8 Friends dropped the hand they clasped before, 
Love changed to cruel hate ; 
And home to them was home no more ; 
Tet monm'd they not their fate. 

8 They knew to whom their trnst was giren, 
They oonld not doubt his word ; 
Before them beamed the light of heaven, 
The presence of their Lord. 

4 O, may a iaith as true be ours, 
Ana shed as pure a light 
Of peace across the darkest hours. 
And make the last one bright 1 

1 Almighty Ood ! in trustful prayer 

To thee our souls we lift ; 
Do thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most needful gift. 

2 We ask not golden streams of wealth 

Along our path to flow ; 
We ask not undecaying health, 
Nor length of years below ; 

8 We ask not honors, which an hour 
May bring and take away ; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, and power. 
Lest we should go astray. 

4 We ask for wisdom ; — ^Lord, impart 
The knowledse how to Hyc ; 
A wise and un^rstanding heart 
To all before thee give. 



finini ST. 



Bit. O. Cow. 



U 




1. Like morningfWhere her earlj bieeie Breaks ap the snrfiice of the teas. 




That in their fbrrows, dark with night. Her hand may sow the seeds of light — 
And, fresh'ning all its deeps, prepare For truth di - Tine to en- ter ttaie. 




2 Till Darid tonched his sacred Ivre, 
In silence lay the nnbreathing wire ; 
Bnt when he swept its chords along. 
Then angels stooped to hear the song. 
So sleeps the sonl, till thon, O Lord, 
Shalt oeign to touch the lifeless chord ; 
Then, waked hy thee, its breath shall rise 
Li mnsic worthy of the skies. 

n. 

Gk>od the final Ooal of IlL 

OhjTet, we tmst that somehow good 
Will be the final goal of ill. 
To pangs of nature, sins of will. 

Defects of doubt, and taints of blood; 

That nothing walks with aimless feet. 
That not one life shall be destroyed. 
Or cast as rubbish to the Toid, 

When God hath made the pile complete. 



u 



yiBWAfc mnT. 

H. K. OirrMEt by pennlMion of O. DitMm Jb Co. 




1. To Uiine ete!t • hal arms, iGro^ ! Take i|i, thy erring c&ildren, in ; 
8. ThoMmimi were n>iu^onr£}iUdiih iayf» A giiav4UuN>' ttBlpliBiiyeaKJi 10 bej 

4 11 i 4^*1 •" 4 1' 




From.AaM^rons pattit (oto boldly teo4» i^r6m:WMid'riiif tbo'te at|4 4ffeaiii» of sin. 
Oh, leaTe not onr matnr- er dayf ; We still are helpless without thee. 




8 We tntsted ho^j, tod,pnd0j and strength j 
6nr strenrth proved {also, onr pride win Tai|i 
Onr dreams naVe '&ded all ki leA|;th ; 
We ioome to (hee» O Inprd, again. 

4 A^ide to tnanbling steps jet be ; 
Give us of inine tetehul lowers-; 
8q shall otar paths aU le^ td thed» 
And life smile on like childhood'fe h6U9. 



1 Is there a lonl6 ind diteiy httiHrv 
Wheh m^rfdW pleaMres tbse thMr potirttf 
Hy Father I Jbt i^e tnrh to tb^ 
And set l^h ^hbughi Of darkhess iM. 

9 Is there a time fdT racking grief, . . 
Which sooms the prospect of relief t 
My Father ! break tlie cheerless gloom, 
AAd bid n^ heiirt its calm resomOi . 

8 Is therp an honr of peaee and jov. 
When hope is ^u mj sonl's employ f 
My Father t Still my hopes will roam. 
Until they rest with thee, their home. 

4 The nooiitide blase, thd midtiigfat soenifi^ 
The dawn, br twilight's sWeet serene, 
The glow of Hlbi the dying honr, 
Shall oWn my Fat^er'is i^;raee and p6#Mr. 



FASDINQTON. 



Bet. BASIL Wood. 
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1. My soul, be on thy guard ; Ten thon-sand foes a - rise ; 

2. O watch, and fight, and pray ; The bat - tie ne'er give o'er ; 



'f'?aurt\ 




The hosts of sin are press-ing hard. To draw thee from the skies. 
Be - new it bold - ]y er - 'ry day. And help di - yine im - plore. 



^ 



^^ 



h l^frn 



n 



m 



3 Ne'er think the yictory won, 
Nor lay thine armor down ; 
The work of faith will not be done. 
Till thou obtain the crown. 



4 Then persevere till death 

Shall bring thee to thy God, 
He'll take thee, at thy parting breath, 
To his divine abode. 



n. 



1 How glorions is the honr 

When first onr sonls awake. 
And through thy spirit's quickening 
Of the new life partake 1 [ power 

2 With richer beauty glows 

The world, before so fair ; 
Her holy light religion throws, 
Beflected everywhere. 



1 Teach me, my God and King, 

Thy will in all to see : 
And what I do in anything. 
To do it as for thee ! 

2 To scorn the senses' sway. 

While stiU to thee I tend ; 
In all I do, be thou the way. 
In all, be thoa the end. 



3 Amid repentant tears. 

We feel sweet peace within ; 
We know the God of mercy hears. 
And pardons every sin. 

4 Bom of th^ spirit, Lord, 

Thy spint may we share ; 
Deep in our hearts inscribe thy word, 
And place thine image there. 



3 All may of thee partake ; 

Nothing so small can be, 
But draws, when acted for thy sake, 
Greatness and worth from thee. 

4 If done beneath thy laws, 

E'en servile labors shine ; 
Hallowed is toil, if this the caose : 
The meanest work, divine. 
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HOMEWABD BOUND. 



Pbof. G. S. Habbivotok. 




fOut on 
Toss'd on 



an o - cean 
the waves of 



all bonndless we ride, We're homeward 
a rough, rest - less tide, We're homeward 

D.o. — Prom-ise of which on us each he be-stow'd, We're homeward 



mh 



J-A-^ 



£ 




g 



± 



^ 



i 



FINE. 




bound, home-ward bound. ) 

bound, home-ward bound. ) Far from the safe qui - et har-bor we've 

bound, home-ward bound. 





3 






. C. 



X 



X 



ther's ce - les - tial a 



^^ 



t 



m 



bode; 



2 Wildlv the storm sweeps ns on as it roars, 

We^re homeward bound. 
Look ! yonder lie the bright heavenly shores^ 

We're homeward bound. 
Steady, O pilot 1 stand firm at the wheel, 
Steady I we soon shall outweather the gale ; 
O, how we fly 'neath the loud-creaking sail^ 

We're homeward bound. 

3 Into the harbor of heaven now we glidei. 

We're home at last ; 
Softly we drift on its bright silver tide. 

We're home at last. 
Glory to God ! all our dangers are o'er. 
We stand secure on the glorified shore ; 
Gloryto God ! we will shout evermore. 

We're home at last. 



mtt^ 



GOD IS LOTE. 



^5d=id 
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^-Pl- 
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■i— H- 



-<— f- 
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^-1*- 



V£/ 




^ 
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1 . What sonnd is this, a song thro' heav'n resonnding,God is love, God is love ? 







And now from earth I hear the sound rebounding,God is loTe,God is love. 



-0-r0'-P—0-i'^-t-^-S\ 







^Ts 



'es, while adoring hosts proclaim — Love is his nature, — Love his name; 



.J^^. J-A-fl- A^_^^ 







[y soul, re-peat on earth the same, God is love, God is lovn. 




2 This heavenlj love all round is sweetly flowing, 
God is love, God is love. 
And in my heart the sacred fire is glowing, 
God is love, God is love. 

This then shall be my song below. 
And when to glory I'shall go. 
This strain eternally shall Sow, 
God is love, God is love. 
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OF TEE SOUL. 



ftomPBiLip PHnxm. 



^'^h^ -H if^ 




J I ~ jl '^•~^m ^~ "" 



will sing you a song of that bean- ti- fnl land, Tho far a - way 
2. Oh, that home of the soul in mj visions and dreams, Its bright jasper 



^^ 



iN^imt^^4M4^ 



home of the 8onI,Where no storms'^ever beat on the glitter- ing strand,, 
walls I can see. Till I fan - cybnt thin - \j the vail inter- Tenes 




While the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll, [roll.] While the years of e - 
Be^ tween the £Edr ci • ty and me, [me,J Be - tween the fair 

-1 i — rt 




Hf# FirH+ 




ter - ni - ty roll. Where no storms over beat on the glit- tering strand, 
ci - ty and me. Till I fan - cy bat thin - ly the vail in- tervenes 




3 That unchangeable home is for yon and for me. 
Where Jesus of Nazareth stands^ 
The King of all kingdoms forever is he, 
0: And he holdeth our crowns in his hsmds. :| 
The King of all kingdoms, ete. 



WHITTIZE. 
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BUBOMULLEB. 
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1. I long forhonseholdToices gone—For vanished smiles I long; 
8. And if my heart and flesh are weak To bear an un - tried pain. 






^m 



£ 



i 



C=^ 



Bnt 
The 



God 
bruis 



Q^ 



bath led the 
kd reed he 



dear ones on, 
will not break. 




m ^^4 mm^^^ 



s 



And he can do no wrong, And he can do no wrong. 
But strengthen and sus - tain. But strengthen and sus -tain. 

2_^ 



4- 



drr-i T j J ,J 



t==t 



i^^- 



I 






r^-ni 



3 And so, beside the silent sea 

I wait the muffled oar ; 
No harm from him can come to me 
On ocean or on shore. 

4 I know not where his islands lift 

Their fronded palms in air ; 
I only know I cannot drift 
Beyond his love and care. 



Concluded from opposite poge, 

4 O, how sweet it will be in that beautifhl land, 
So free from all sorrow and pain ; - 
With songs on our lips, and with harps in onr hands, 
||:To meet one another again.:]] 
With songs on our lips, etc 



18 TELL lO THE OLD, OLD ST0&7. 

Katb HANket. W. H. Doaxb, by permission of Biglow ft Main. 



^^^^^M 




1. Tel] mo the old, old, sto - 17 Of nn - seen things a - bovc^ Of 

2. Tell me the sto - 17 slow - 17, That I may take it in,— That 



^^^^^^ 



^^^£^ ^1 j il^ j^S?^^ ^ 



Je- BUS and his glo- 17, Of Je- sus and his love. Tell me the sto- 17 
wonderful redemption, God's reme - dy for sin. Tell me the sto- 17 




^^^ 



simp-ly. As to a lit « tie child, For I am weak and wea-ryAnd 
of - ten, For I for- get so soon. The "early dew" of morning Has 



1^ 



^ j - fi^ 0-J^fZ-±j^ . 



1 1- 



■I h 



^^^ 
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?^ 
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CHORUS. 






■& 



^ 



^ ^m 



helpless and de - filed. Tell me the old, old sto - 17, Tell me the old, old 
pass d a - way at noon. Tell me, &o. 






sto - ry. Tell • me the old. old sto - rr of Je - sus and hii 




-fi^ 



k*lg 



ry, Tell • me the old, old sto - ry of Je - sus and his love. 

-t— i-h — -1 — F-p — \M-f-& — » — iM-F — r — ' — nit&i±: 
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DB. L. MAflOSr, 1889. 




sol - id hap-pi-ness we prize. With- in our breast the jewel lies. 





^ 



Nor need we roam a«broad ; The world has lit - tie to he-stow : 

" * f f- f.a 



i 



i9- 



fsr ^ p , r ^ —^ "^ ^ — 



i=it 



Hf-^ 
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:sz 



:=t 



t 
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^&. 



From pi - ous hearts our joys must flow, — Hearts that delight in God. 



^su 










2 To be resigned when ills betide. 
Patient when fevors are denied. 

And pleased with fhvors given ; 
This is the wise, the yirtnous part ; 
This is that incense of the heart. 

Whose fragrance reaches heaven. 



f 



■!»- 



t 
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Concluded fiom €ppo§iU page, 

3 Tell me the stoiy softly. 

With earnest tones and graTC ; 
Bemember 1 I'm the sinner 

Whom Jesus came to save. 
Tell me that story always. 

If yon would really oq. 
In any time of trouble, 

A comforter to me. 



4 Tell me the same old stoiy. 

When you hare cause to fear 
That this world's empty glory 

Is costing me too clear. 
Yes, and when that world's glory 

Is drawing on my soul. 
Tell me the old, old story : 

" Christ Jesus makes thee whole.'' 



so 



nSBBON. 
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Dr. L. MABoir. 
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e 



1. Thus far the Lord has led me on, Thus far his pow'r prolongs my days 1 
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And ev'ry ev'ning shall make known Some fresh memorial of his grace. 
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2 Mnch of my time has run to waste, 

And I, perhaps, am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies past, 
He gires me strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my hody down to sleep ; 

Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my hed. 

4 Faith in his name forhids my fear : 

O, may thy presence ne'er depart ! 
And in tne morning make me hear 
Thy love and kindness in my heart 

6 And when the night of death shall come, 
Still may I trust Almighty Love, — 
The love which triumphs o'er the tomb. 
And leads to perfect bliss above. 

n. 

1 Return, m^^ soul, nnto thv rest, 

From vain pursuits and maddening cares, 
From lonely woes that wring thy breast. 
The world's allurements, toils, and snares. 

8 Hetum unto thy rest, my soul. 

From all the wanderings of thy thought; 
From sickness unto death made whole ; 
Safe through a thousand perils brought. 



TEE LOBS WILL FfiOTIDI. 
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Woi6b bj Hub. M. A. W. Coox. C. 8. Habsinotok. Bj per. E. Tonijte. 
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1. 

2. 



In 

At 



some 
some 



way- 
time 



or 
or 
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oth - er The Lord will pro -ride; 
oth • er The Lord will pro -ride; 
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And yet. 
And yet. 
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in 



his won 
his oi0n 



way, "The Lord 
time, "The Lord 



will 
will 



pro-vide." 
pro-vide," 




3 Despond then no longer ; 
The Lord will provide ; 
And this be the token — 
No word he hath spoken 
Was ever yet broken, — 
The liOrd will provide. 



« 
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4 March on, then, right boldly ; 

The sea shall divide ; 
The pathway made glorions. 
With shoutings victorioos. 
We'll join in the chorus, 

" The Lord wiU provide. " 



Condvdedjrom the opposite page. 

3 Then to thy rest, my soul, return, 

From passions every hour at strife ; 
Sin's works, and ways, and wages spurn. 
Lay hold upon eternal life. 

4 God is thy rest ; — ^with heart inclined 

To keep his word, that- word believe ; 
Christ is thy rest ; — ^with lowl^r mind. 
His light and easy yoke receive. 
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Watts. 
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Old Uelody. 
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1. Am I a 8oI-dier of the cross, A fo]-]owerof the Lamb? 

2. Must I be car - ricd to the skies On flowery beds of ease. 
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And shall I fear to own hiscanse,Or blnsh to speak his name 1 
Whilst oth- ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro' bloody seas ? 
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Or b]ush to speak his name, . . . Or blush to speak his name? 
And sailed thro' bloody seas, . . . And sailed thro' bloody 



I 



:^=^ 



f^J?: 



ss r rr i 



seas ? 
I 



m^^f^i^m 



§ 



t 



n I I s I . 1 I 



iSiEj^i 



t 




■^-1 



And shall I fear to own his cause, Or blnsh to speak his 
Whilst oth. ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro' bloody 



name? 
seas? 
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3 Sure I must fight, if I wonld reign ; 

Increase my courage. Lord : 
111 bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

4 Thy saints, in all this glorious war. 

Shall conquer, though they're slain : 
They Tiew tno trinmph from afar. 
And soon with Christ shall reign. 



n 



m 



0T7B L07ED OUZS QOKX BZFOBI. 



23 



FAIINT J. CB08BT, 1888. 



S. C. IXMl'JU. 




.( Oh, how sweet when we mingle with kindred ipir-its here. And 
( When hy faith we can see him, and feel his presence near. It 

D. c. — ^We shall dwell with the angels and join their choral song, Onr 




FINE, CHOBUS. 
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tell of Je • sas and his love ! 

lifts our long-ing souls a - bove. f We shall meet on the hanks of the 

loy'd ones, lov'd ones gone before. 
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2 Hark the words of onr Master, be faithful, watch and praj. 
Press on where joys eternal flow ; 
Let ns journey together along the shining way, 
And sing rejoicing as we go. — Cho. 



8 We are pilgrims to Zion, thongh trials we must bear, 
We'll count them blessings in disguise ; 
The' the cross may be heavy, the crown we soon shall 
In heayen, where pleasure nerer dies. — CAo. 
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NAOICL 

I>R. L. Mason, by permiBsion of O. Ditson A Co. 
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1. Father, whatever of earth- 17 bliss Thy soy'reign will de- nies. 
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Ac - oepted at thy throne of grace, Let this pe - ti- tion rise. 




r If 



1^^ 



m 



2 Give me a calm, a thankfal heart. 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And let me live to thee. 

3 Oh, let the hope that thou art mine, 

My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence thro' my journey shine. 
And crown my journey's end. 

n. 

1 With joy we hail the sacred day, 

Which Grod has called his own ; 
With joy the summons we obey, 
To worship at his throne. 

2 Thy chosen temple. Lord, how fair! 

As here thy servants throng 
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer. 
And pour the grateful song. 

3 Spirit of Grace I O, deign to dwell 

Within thy Church below; 
Make her in holiness excel, 
With pure devotion glow. 

4 Let peace within her walls be fonnd. 

Let all her sons unite. 
To spread with hol^ zeal around. 
Her clear and shming light. 
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Words by Fabbb. Att. bj S. J. Tail. 



1. 
2. 






There's a wideness in God's mercy. Like the wideness of the sea ; 
There's no place where earthly sorrows Ace more felt than up in heaven ; 
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There's a kindness in his jus- tice Which is more than lib - er - ty. 
There's no place where earthly fail- ings Have such kindly judgment given. 
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BEFBAIN. 
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He is call- ing/' Come to me ; " Lord, I'll glad-lv come to thee. 
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3 For the love of Ood is broader 

Than the measure of man's mind ; 
And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. — R^, 

4 Bnt we make his love too narrow 

Bv fiilse limits of our own ; 
And we magnify his strictness 
With a zeal he will not own. — B^, 

5 Fining souls ! come nearer Jesus ; 

Come, but come not doubting thus, 

Come with faith that trusts more freely 

His great tenderness for us. — Befr. 

6 If our love were but more simple 

We should take him at his word ; 
And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. — Beflr, 
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AfilSL. 

Djl L. Masoit, by pennission of O. Dttaon Jb Oo- 
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1. OhyConld I speak the matchless worth,Oh, could I sound the glories forth. 
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Which in my Saw shine I j r^^-^o ^Sr^bft Thi;?K^' } 
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In notes al - most di - vine, In notes al- most 



di-yine. 
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2 I'd sine the characters he bears, 
And all the forms of love he wears. 

Exalted on his throne ; 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 
Make all his glories known. 

3 Well, the delightful day will come 
When my dear Lord will bring me home, 

And I shall see his face ; 
Then, with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity Til spend, 

Triumphant in his grace. 



BOBTOH. 
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1 . Come, said Je - sixa* sacred voioe, Come, and make my path jour choice ; 





I will guide you to your home: Wear ry pil-grim, hither come. 

3?: 4t -^ -^ jr ± ± 




2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn. 
Long hast borne the proud world's 

scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, — 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 



3 Sinner, come ; for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound. 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Best eternal, sacred, sure. 



n. 

Self-Diatrust. 



1 'Tisapointllong toknow, — 

Oft It causes anxious thought,— 
Do I loye the Lord or no ? 
Am I his, or am I not ? 

2 If I love, why am I thus ? 

Why this dull and lifeless frame ? 
Hardly, sure, can they be worse, 
Who hayp never heard his name. 



3 If I pray, or hear, or read. 

Sin is mixed with all I do ; 
You that love the Lord, indeed. 
Tell me, is it thus with you ? 

4 Yet I mourn my stubborn will. 

Find my sin a grief and thrall ; 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all ? 



in. 

Trial Profitablo. 



1 'Tis my happiness below. 

Not to live without the cross. 
But the Saviour's power to know. 
Sanctifying every loss. 

2 Trials must and will be&U ; 

Bat with humble fiuth to see 



Love inscribed upon them all. 
This is happiness to me. 

3 Trials make the promise sweet. 
Trials give new life to prayer; 
Bring me to my Father's feet. 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 
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HE LBASSTB MB. 

CompoBed for thiB work by J. A. Tenket. 



W^^ 



a^ 



1. He lead- eth me ! O^blessed thought ! Words with divinest comfort fraug^ht. 
2.Sometime6 'mid scenes of deepest gloom,Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom 
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Whate'er I do, where'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 
By wa- ters still, o'er troubled sea, Still 'tis his hand that leadeth me. 
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He lead- eth me, he lead • eth me I By his own hand he leadeth me. 
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His faith- ful follower I shall be. For by his hand he leadeth me. 




3 Lord I would clasp thy hand in mine, 

Nor eyer murmur or repine. 
Content whatever lot I see ; 
Since 'tb my God that leadeth me.— CAo. 

4 And when my task on earth is done. 

As by thy grace the Tictory's won ; 
E'en death^ cold wave I will not flee. 
Since through its stream Go4 leadeth me*-*-C7Aa. 



OBOSS AHS CBXHTHSt. 
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1. Must Je - 8118 bear the cross a- lone, And all the world go free ? 







No ! there's a cross for er- *ry one. And there's a cross for me. 
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2 How happy are the saints above, 
Who once went sorrowing here ; 
Bnt now they taste nnmingled love, 
And joy without a tear. 



M^^rrfim 



3 The consecrated cross I'll bear. 
Till death shall set mc free. 
And then go home, my crown to wear ; 
For there's a crown for me. 



n. 



1 Thon rock of my salvation, haste ; 
Extend thine ample shade, 
And let it over me oe cast. 
To screen my naked head. 

S Defend me in this trying honr ; 
My snre protection be ; 
My shelter from the tempest's pow'r, 
TiU I am fixed on thee. 



1 Jesns, immortal King, arise ; 

Assert thy rightful sway ; 
Till earth, subdued, its tribute brings, 
And distant lands obey. 

2 Kide forth, victorious Conq'ror, ride. 

Till all thy foes submit. 
And all the powers of hell resign 
Their tropnics at thy feet. 

3 Send forth thy word, and let it fly 

The spacioiis earth ttonnd. 



3 Oh, set upon thyself my feet. 

And make me surely stand : [heat 
From fierce temptation's rage and 
Protect me with thy hand. 

4 Now let mo In the cleft be placed : 

Nor my defence remove ; 
Within thine arms of love embraced, 
Thine arms of endless love. 



Till eveiT soul beneath the sun 
Shall bear the joyful sound. 

4 may the great Redeemer's name 

Through every clime be known. 
And heathen ^ds, forsaken, fiiU, 
And Jesus reign alone. 

5 From sea to sea, from shore to shore. 

Bo thou, O Christ, adored. 
And earth, with all her millions shout 
HosamiAS to the Lord. 
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Miss M. A. LXB. 



Scotch Song. Arr. 
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I ( I am far frae mj hame, an' I'm wea-ry af - tcnwhiles, For the 
' ( I'll . . . ne'er be fu' con - tent, un - til my e'en do see The . . 

D.c. — ^Bnt these sichts an' these soun's will as naething be to me, When I 
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(Ut, I 2ml. FINE. 



lang'd for hame-bringing, an' my Father's welcome smiles, ) 
gownden gatesofheay'n, an'my (omit ) aincoun -trie. 

hear the angels singing in my (omit ~ aincoun -trie. 
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D.c. 



( The earth is flecked wi' flow-ers, mon - y tint • cd fresh and gay ; ) 
( The bird - ies war - ble blithely, for my Fath-er made them sae ; ) 
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2 I've his |^de word of promise, that some gladsome day the King, 
To his am royal palace, his banished hame will bring ; 
Wi' e'en, an' wi' heart running owre we shall see 
" The King in his beauty," an' our ain countrie. 
My sins hae been mony, and my sorrows hae been sair; 
But there they'll never Tex me, nor be remembered mair ; 
For his blaid hath made me white, and his hand shall dry my e'e, 
When he brings me hame at last to my ain countrie. 



BOOZ OF AftSS. 
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Db. Habtinob. 




1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for mc. Let me hide my-«elf in thee! 
D.c. — ^Be of sin the don- ble cure, Cleanse me from its guilt and pow'r. 
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From thy wound-ed side which flowed, 
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2 Nothing in my hand I bring; 
Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
Kaked, come to thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to thee for grace ; 
Sinful, to thy fountain fly. 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 



3 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When mine eyes shall close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy glorious throne,— 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 



Concluded Jhm cppaite page. 

8 Like a bairn to its mither, a wee birdie to its nest, 
I wad fain be gansing noo unto my Saviour's breast, 
For he gathers in his bosom witless worthless lambs like me. 
An' " he carries them himsel'," to his ain countrie. 
He's faithfu' that hath promised, he'll surely come again. 
He'll keep his tryst wi' me, at what hour I dinna ken ; 
But he bids me still to wait, an' ready aye to be, 
To gang at ony moment to my ain countrie. 

4 So I'm watching ave, and singing o' my hame as I wait, 
For the soun'ing o his footfa' this side the gowden gate, 
God gie his grace to ilk ane wha listens noo to me. 
That we may a' gang in gladness to our ain countrie. 
The earth is fleck'd wi' flowers, mony tinted fresh and gay ; 
The birdies warble blithely, for my Father made them sae ; 
But these sichts an' these soun's will as noething be to me. 
When I hetLT the angels singing in my ain countrie. 



83 



1C7 TZTLS OLSAB. 



I 



Choras by T. C. (VEAinB. 
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1. When I can read mj title clear, My title clear, When I can read my title 
I'll bid farewell to ey'ry fear, To ey'ry fear, I'll bid farewell to ev'ry 




clear. My title clear. When I can read my ti - tie clear 

fear. To ev -*ry fear, I'll bid fare- well to ev - *ry fear, .... 




CHOBUS. 
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To man - sions in the skies. ) We will stand 
And wipe my weep- ing eyes. 
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We will stand, stand the storm,It will 
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storm. 



We will an - chor by and 
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not be ye-ry long; We will an - chor by and by. We will 



2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And fiery darts be hurled ; 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 
And face a frowning world. 
Cka, — ^We will stand, etc 



3 There I shall bathe my weaiy soul 
In seas of heavenly rest ; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 
Cko, — We will stand, etc. 



VY TITLB OLBAS. Ooncltided. 
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We will stand 



an - chor bj and by : We will stand, stand the stonn, it will 
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storm. 
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orm. We will an • chor by and by, by and by. 
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not bo ver-y long; We will an- chor by and by. 

maui. 




^^IJjj I J I 



1. By cool Si -lo-am sha- dy rill How fair the 11 - ly grows I 
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How sweet the breath beneath the hill Of Sharon's dew- y rose I 
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2 Lo, such the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whose secret heart, with influence 
Is upward drawn to God 1 [sweet, 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Most shortly &de away. 



4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 

Of man's maturer age [power, 
Will shake the soul with sorrow'a 
And stormy passion's rage ! 

5 O Thou who giv'st us life and breath. 

We seek thy grace alone, [death, 
In childhood, manhood, age, and 
To keep tis still thine own 1 



34 EAICBUBO. 

CaiMLonm lEtuoTT, 1831 _ Arr. hf-tnu Lowbix M&aott. 
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1. Just as I am, with- out one plea, Bat that thy blood was sbed for ine> 
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And that thou bidst me come to thee, O Lamb of God ! I come, I come I 
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2 Just as I am, though tossed about, 
With many a conflict, many a doubt ; 
Fightings and fears within, without, 

O Lamb of God ! I come, I come! 

3 Just as I am ; thou wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God 1 I come, I come ! 

Just as I am, — thy love, unknown. 
Hath broken every barrier down ; 
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
O Lamb of God I I come, I come! 

n. 

1 The stars of heaven are shining on, 

Tho' these frail eyes are dimm'd with tean; 
And though the hopes of earth be gone. 
Yet are not ours th' immortal years ? 

2 There shall no doubts disturb its trust. 

No sorrows dim celestial love; 
But these afflictions of the dust. 
Like shadows of the night, remove. 

8 That glorious life will well repay 
This life of toil and care, ana woe : 
O Father I joyful on my way. 
To drink the bitter cup, I go. 
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Wordi by Jas. Nicholson. Music by J. A. BuiroAif. 
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1. Je - SOS sares me ev - 'ry cUiy, Je - sos sares me er - '17 nigbt > 
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Je • SOS saves me all the way. Thro' the darkness, thro' the light 






CPOBUS. 
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Je - sus saves, oh bliss di-vinel Je - sus saves me all the time. 
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2 Jesus saves when I repine, 

Jesns smves when I rejoice ; 
Jesus saves when hopes decline — 
Faith can always hear his voice. — Cho- 

3 Jesus saves when sorrows come, 

Jesus saves when death appears ; 
Jesus saves and leads ne home — 
Where shall end my doubts and fears. 



4 Jesus saves me, he is mine : 

Jesus saves me, I am his ; 
Jesus saves while I recline 
On his precious promises. — C%9. 

5 Jesus saves, he saves ftom sin, 

Jesus saves, I feel him nigh; 
Jesus saves, he dwells within, 
Gladly do I testify.— CA0. 



Music on oppotite page. 

Cloalng Hymn. 

1 Lord, now we part, in thy blest name, 
In which we here together came , 
Grant us our few remaining days 
To work thy will and spread thy praise. 

S Teach us in life and death to bless 
The Lord, our strength and righteousn 
And grant us all to meet above. 
Then shall we better sing thy love. 



36 WOBZ WBILZ TEE SAT LASTS. 

Cheer/itUy, Music by ASA Hitll. 
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^ ( There are lonely hearts to cher-ish While the days are go - ing by ; 

( There are weary souls who per -ish While the days are go - ing by ; 
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If a smile we can re - new. As onr jour-ney we pur • sue, 
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Oh, the good we all may do. While the days are go -ing by! 
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While the days are 
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by, While the days 




2 There's no time for idle scorning, 

While the days are going by^ ; 
Let your face be like the morning. 

While the days are going by ; 
Oh, the world is full of sighs. 
Full of sad and weeping eyes, — 
Help your fallen brothers rise. 

While the days are going by. 
)|: While the days are going by, :I| 

Help your fallen brothers nse, etc 
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Bb. L. HASoir. By penn. O. Dttaon A Co. 




1. Come un - to me when shad-ows dark-ly gath - er. When the sad 

2. Ye who have monm'd when the spring flow'rs were taken,When the ripe 
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heart is wea-rj and distress'd, Seeking for com-fort from your heaVnly 
frnit fell rich - ly to the ground, When the lov'd slept, in brighter homes to 
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Fa - ther, Come nn - to me, and I will give you rest, 
wak - en, Where their pale brows with spir - it wreaths are crown'd. 
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3 Large are the mansions in thy Father's dwelling ; 

Glad are the homes that sorrows never dim ; 
Sweet are the harps in holy music swelling ; 
Soft are the tones which raise the heavenly hymn. 

4 There, like an Eden blossoming in gladness. 

Bloom the fair flowers the earth too rudely pressed : 
Come unto me, all ye who droop in sadness, 
Come unto me, and I will give you restl 



Concluded fiom opposite page. 

All the loving lijiks that bind us, 
While the days arc going by ; 
One hj one we leave &hind us. 
While the days are going by ; 
But the seed of good we sow. 
Both in dhadc and shine will grow, 
And will keep our hearts aglow. 
It will keep our hearts a^low, :|| ete. 

While the days are going by. 
|: While the days are going by, 
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WOBE, FOS TSZ mSffS IS COMING. 

Dr. L. Mason, by permiBsion of O. Diteon ft Go. 




1. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro' the morning hovrs, 

2. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro' the sun - ny noon ; 
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Work, while the dew is spark - ling, Work 'mid springing flow'rs; 
Fill bright-est hours with la - bor,-^ Best comes sure and soon: 
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Work, when the day grows bright - cr, Work in the glow-ing snn ; 
Give ev - 'ry fly . ing min - ute Something to keep in store ; 
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Work, for the night is 
Work, for the night is 
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ing. When man's work is done, 
ing, When man works no more. 
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4 Work, for the night is coming, 

Work, while the fields are white ; 
Work, for th^ sands are running, 

Work, while hopes arc bright ; 
Gather thy sheaves at morning ; 

Rest not thy hand at noon ; 
Labor and strive till ev'ning ; 

Best when daylight's gone. 



3 Work, for the night is coming, 

Under the sunset skies ; 
While their bright tints are glowing. 

Work, for the daylight flies ; 
Work, till the last beam fadeth, 

Fadeth to shine no more ; 
Work, while the night is dark'nlng. 

When man's work is o'er. 



"I WILL POLLOW THBB." 39 

Jas. L. Elginbubg. 
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1. I will fol- low thee, my Saviour, Whersoe'er my lot maybe ; 
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Where thou go - est, I will fol- low, Yes, my Lord, I'll fol- low thee. 
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I will follow thee, my Saviour, Thou didst hear the cross for me ; 
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And tho' all men should forsake thee, By thy grace IMl follow thee. 
r t0 ' , 0* M ^ o-T-0 ' r ^ 




2 Tbo' the road be rough and thorny, 

Trackless as the foaming sea, 
Thou hast trod this way before me, 
And I gladly follow thee. — Cko. 

3 Though I meet with manv trials. 

Sorely tempted though 1 be, 
I remember thou wast tempted. 
And rejoice to follow thee. — Cio, 



4 Tho* thou lead'st me thro* affliction, 

Poor, forsaken, thou<i:h I be, 
Thou wast destitute, afflicted, 
And I only follow thee. — Cho. 

5 Tho' to Jordan's rolling billows, 

Cold and deep, thou lead est me, 
Thou hast crossed its waves before me, 
And I still will follow thee. — Cho, 
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BEST FOB TSE WEAB7. 



Bet. Samuel T. Hawmicr, 18S6. 
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Rev. W. IfcDOHALD, by 
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1. In the Christian's home in glo • ry, There re- mains a land of rest; 
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There my Saviour's gone be - fore me. To fal-fill my soul's re - quest 
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There is rest for the wea - ry, There is rest for the wea - ry. 
On the oth-er side x)f Jor-dan, In the sweet fields of E-den, 
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There is rest for the wea-ry, There is rest 
Where the tree of life is blooming. There is rest 



for 
for 



you. ) 
you. J 
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2 He is fitting up my mansion, 

Which eternally shall stand ; 
For my stay shiili not be transient 
In that holy, happy land. — Cho. 

3 Pain nor sickness ne'er shall enter. 

Grief nor woe my lot shall share ; 
But in that celestial center 
I a crown of life shall wear.— CAo. 
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WEIL STAND THE STOBM. 41 

Moderaio, Arranged* 




1. A - rise, my soul, to Pisgah's height, And Tiew the promised land, 
Cho. — ^We'II stand the 8torm,it won't be long. The heaVnly port is ni^h. 
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And see, by faith, the glorious sight, — Oar her- it - age at hand. 
We'll stand the storm, it won't be long. We'll anchor, by - and • by. 




'^"^^h — p-t— t? 



g 



2 There endless springs of pleasure flow, 

At my Redeemer's side. 
For all who live by faith below, 
And in their Lord confide. 
We'll stand the storm, etc. 

3 Myconflicts here will soon be past. 

Where wild distraction reigns ; 
Through toil and death I'll reach at last 
Fair Canaan's happy plains. 
We'll stand the storm, etc ^ 

4 Oh, could I cross rough Jordan's wave. 

No danger would I fear ; 
My bark would eyery tempest brave. 
For oh I my Captain's near. 
We'll stand the storm, etc 



Concluded Jirom opposite page* 

4 Death itself shall then be yanquished. 
And his sting shall be withdrawn. 
Shout for gladness, O ye ransomed. 
Hail with joy the rising mom. — Cha, 

6 Sing, oh sing, ye heirs of glory ! 
Shout your triumph as you go ! 
Zion's gate will open for you. 

You shall find an entrance through.— db 
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Boot A Swkbtbeb's Gou« 




1. Come hither, all ye wea- ry souls, Te heavy la • den sin-ners come ! 






I'll give you rest from all your toils, And raise yon to my heavenly home. 
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They shall find rest that learn of me ; 
I'm of a meek and lowly mind ; 
But passion rages like the sea, 
And pride is restless as the wind. 

3 " Blest is the man whose shoulders take 

My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 
My yoke is easy to his neck. 
My grace shall make the burden light.'* 

4 Jesus, we come at thy command ; 

With faith, and hope, and humble ieal» 
Besign our spirits to thy hand, 
To mould and guide us at thy will. 



n. 

1 When darkness long has veiled my mind. 

And smiling day once more appears. 
Then, my Creator I then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 

2 Straight I upbraid mv wandering heart. 

And blush that I should ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part, 
Or harbor one hard thought of thee. 



I L07E TO TELL TEE 



Katb Hanset. 
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WX. O. FISOHEB. 
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1. I love to 




tell the sto - ry Of an-seen things above. Of Je-sns 
2. I love to tell the sto - 17; More wonderful it seems Than all the 
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and his glo-ry, Of Je - sns and his love. I love to tell the 
gold- en fon -cies Of all our gold-«n dreams. I love to tell the 




Sto - ry Because I know 'tis tme ; It sat - is-fies my longings As 

tne 



sto - 17 It did so much for me I And that is just the rea-son I 
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noth-ing else can do. I love to tell the sto-ry, 'Twill he my theme in 
tell it now to thee. 







glo - ry. To tell the old, old sto - ly, Of Je - sns and his love. 
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WOODSTOCK. 



DOTTOir. 
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1. God moTcs in a mjsterioas way, His wonders to per - form ; 

2. Te fear- ful saints, fresh coarage take ; The clouds je so much dread, 
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He plants his foot- steps in the sea. And rides np- on the storm. 
Are big with mer-cy, and shall break In bless- ings on your head. 
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3 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

4 His purposes will ripen fast 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flowen 

5 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 



n. 

Doxology. 

1 Thou art the first, and thoa the last, 

Time centres all in thee, 
The Almighty God who was, and is. 
And evermore shall be. 

2 To thee let every tongue be praise. 

And every heart be love ; 
All grateful honors paid on earth. 
And nobler songs above. 



WEAT A FBZBND WS HATE IN JESUS. 
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Ret. H. Bonab. 
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1 . What a friend we have in Je - sns. All our sins and griefs to bear ! 
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What a priv-i-legeto car 
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ry Ev - 'ry thing to Giod in prayer ! 
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Oh, what peace we of- ten for - 



feit ! Oh, what needless pain we bear 1 
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All 



because we do not car - ly £y - 'ry thing to God in prayer. 
^ (2- ^ 




2 Have we trials and temptation ? 

Is there trouble anywhere ? 
We should never be discouraged, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a Friend so faithful, 

Who will all our sorrows share ? 
Jesus knows our every weakness. 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 



3 Are we weak and heavy laden. 

Cumbered with a load of care ? 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge,^ 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do thy friends despise/ forsake thee! 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
In his arms he'll take and shield thee^ 

Thou wilt find a solace there* 
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OBOICBZS. 





I 'I 

1. O Fa - ther I though the anxious fear Maj cloud to - mor • row's waj, 

2. We will not bring di -yid • ed hearts To wor - ship at thj shrine; 
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No fear nor doubt shall en • ter here, — AH shall be thine to- daj. 
Bat each un - worthj thought departs, And leaves this temple thine. 




3 Then sleep to-da^, tormenting cares, 

Of eartn and follj bom ; 
Te shall not dim the light that streams 
From this celestial mom. 

4 To-morrow will be time enough 

To feel your harsh control ; 
Te shall not violate this day. 
The Sabbath of the souL 



n. 

1 Here cares and angry passions cease. 

For saints together meet 
To spend an hour of prayer and peace 
At their Redeemer s feet. 

2 No sculptured wonders meet the sight. 

Nor pictured saints appear, 
Nor storied window's goi^geous lighl. 
For God himself is here. 

3 Glory to God I who deigns to bless 

Tnis consecrated day. 
Unfolds his wondrous promises. 
And makes it sweet to pray. 
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SOLO, or DUEl!. 



Webbb. 




1. Come» ye dis- con- so * late, wher- e'er je Ian • gaish ; Come, at the 



^ 



13 r f r'r- 1 r^fnrr fir rii^^ 







ife^^^ 



I^ 



mer - cy seat fer - vent- Ij kneel ; Here bring jour wounded hearts. 
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here tell jour anguish, Earth has no sorrow that heav'n cannot heal. 
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2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure ; 
Q: Here speaks the Comtbrter, tenderly saying : 

£arm has no sorrow that Heaven cannot cure. :1) 

8 Here see the Bread of Life ; see waters flowing 

Forth from the throne of Grod, pure from above ; 
Q: Come to the feast of love ; come, ever knowing, 
Eartii has no sorrow but Heaven can remove. :Q 



Oondvdedfrom the opposite page. 

4 Glory to God ! who deigns to hear 
The humblest sigh we raise. 
And answers every heart-felt prayer. 
And hears our hymn of praise. 



48 TU KXABIB in HOME. 

Wordf by Phobb Caukt. Mnaio bjr John M. Etani. 
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1. One sweet- Ij sol - emn thought Comes to me o'er and o'er; 

2. Near-er my Fa- ther's house, Where ma- ny mansions be ; 




ev - er Tvebeen be -fore. 



I'm nearer my home to - day, Than 

I'm nearer the great white throne, And nearer the jas - per sea. 




OHOBU8. 
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I'm near- er my home, nearer my home, Near- er my home to- day ; 
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Yes, near- er my home in heav 



*n today, Than ever I've been be- fore. 






t 

5 Perhaps my weary feet, 

Now tread upon its brink ; 
And I may be nearer my home 
Than even I now may think. 
I'm nearer my home, etc. 

6 Father, perfect my trust ; 

Strengthen my feeble faith ; 
Oh, bear me triumphantly o'er, 
Though cfiossing the river death. 
I'm nearer my home, etc 



3 Nearer the bound of life 

Where we lay our burdens down 
I'm nearer leaving the cross, 
And nearer wearing the crown. 
I'm nearer my home, etc. 

4 But lying dark between. 

And winding through the night, 
In silence that unknown stream 
Is bearing us to the light 
I'm nearer my home, etc. 
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Db. L. Mabon. 
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1. Th6 pi - ty 
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of the Lord 
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To those that fear his name, 
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Is stich as ten - 
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der parents feel ; 



He knows onr fee - ble frame. 
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2 Oar days are as the grass, 

Or like the morning flower ; [field, 
When blasting winds sweep o'er the 
It withers in an hour. 



I 



2 But thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 
And children 8 children eyer find 
Thy words of promise sure. 



Communion "vvltli God. 



1 My heayenl^ Father calls, 

And Christ inyites me near ; 
With both my friendship shall be 
sweet, 
And my communion dear. 



2 God pities all my griefs ; 
He pardons eyery day ; 
Almighty to protect my soul. 
And wise to guide my way. 



1 Laborers of Christ, arise. 
And gird you for the toil! 
The dew of promise from the skies 
Already cheers the soil. 



3 Jesus, my liyin^ Head, 
I bless thy faithful care ; 
My Advocate before the throne. 
And my Forerunner there. 



4 Here fix m^ roying heart ; 
Here wait my warmest loye. 
Till the communion be complete, 
In nobler scenes aboye. 

ni. 

Active Effort. 

3 Be faith, which looks aboye, 

With prayer, your constant guest ; 
And wrap the Saviour's changeless 
love 
A mantle round your breast. 



2 Go where the sick recline. 

Where mourning hearts deplore ; 
And where the sons of sorrow pine. 
Dispense your hallowed store. 



4 So shall yon share the wealth 
That earth may ne'er despoil. 
And the blest gospel's saving health 
Repay your arduous toil. 




LAMS OF BEST. 







1. O land of rest, for thee I sigh ! When will the moment come, 
And dwell with Christ at home And dwell with Christ at home, 
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When I shall laj my ar • mor hy, And dwell with Christ at home ? 
When I shall lay my ar - mor hy, And dwell with Christ at home ? 




2 No perfect joys on earth I know, 
Iso peaceful, shelt'ring dome ; 
This world hath many scenes of woe ; 
This world is not my home. 

8 To Jesns then, I tarn for rest. 
He bids me cease to roam, 
And fly for succor to his breast. 
And hell conduct me home. 

4 When, by afflictions sharply tried, 

I view the open tomb : 
Although I dread death s chilling flood, 
Yet still I sigh for home. 

5 O land of rest, for thee I sigh ! 

When will the moment come, 
When I shall lay my armor by 
And dwell with Cfhrist at home t 



Omduded/rom the opponte page, 

8 Oh ! let me then at length be taught^ 
What I am still so slow to leam,^ 
That God is love, and changes not, 
Kor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat ! 

But when my faith is sharply tried, 
I And myself a learner yet. 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 Bat, O my Ood I one look from thee 

Subdues the disobedient will, 
Priyes doubt and discontent away. 
And thy rebellions child is still. 
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1 . When^marshalled on the nightlj plain. The glittering host bestad the sky. 








^ ' I . . . 

One star a- lone, of all the tram. Can fix the sinners wandering eye. 




Hark ! hark I to God the cho-rus breaks From every host, from every gem ; 
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But one a- lone the Saviour speaks, It is the star of Beth- le- hem. 




2 Once on the raging seas I rode ; 
The storm was loud, the night was 

dark; 
The ocean yawned and rudely blowed 
The wind that tossed my foundering 

bark. 
Deep horror then my vitals froze ; 
Death-struck,! ceased the tide to stem, 
When suddenly a star arose,^ 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 



3 It was my guide, my light, my all ; 
It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 
And, through the storm and danger s 

thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace. 
Now safely moored, my perils o'er, 
I'll sing, — first in night's diadem,— 
Forever and for evermore, 
The Star, the Star of Bethlehem. 
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i'Mid bcencs of con - fu - sion and crea - tare com-plaints, ' ) 
How 8weet to ^ m soul is com - man - ion wi^ \pmit\ saints ! ) 




\ To find at the ban - quet of mer - cy thel^'s room, ) 

• J 



( And feel in the prcs - cnce of Je - sus at ]pmxt\ home. ) 




Home, home, sweet, sweet home. Prepare me, dear Savionr, for glory, my home. 
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2 The pleasures of earth I have seen fade away; 
They bloom for a season, but soon they decay ; 
But pleasures more lasting in Jesus are given, 
Salvation on earth, and a mansion in heaven. — Home, etc 

S Allure me no longer, ye false-glowing charms I 
The Saviour invites me — I'll go to his arms : 
At the banquet of mercy I hear there is room ; 
Oh I there may I feast with his children at home.^ Home, etc. 

1 Mid pleasures and palaces though we may roam. 
Be it ever so humble, there's no place like home ; 
A charm from the skies seems to hallow us there. 
Which, seek thro' the world, is ne'er met with elsewhere. 

Home, home — sweet, sweet home — 
Be it ever so humble, there's no place like home. 

2 An exile from home, splendor dazzles in vain ; 
Oh I give me my lowly thatched cottage again ; 
The birds singing gaily that came at my call, — 

Give me them, with the peace of mind, dearer than all.— Home, etc 

S I gaze on the moon, as I trace the drear wild. 
And feel that my parents now think of their child ; 
They look on that moon from their own cottage door, 
Thro' woodbines whose fragrance shall cheer m» no more.-* Qoxme, etc 



fixmns. 63 

l^m Nagxu, by pennission of O. Ditson A Co* 
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1. How gen - tie God's commandB ! How kind his pre • oepts arel 









Come, cast your bur- dens on the Lord, And tmst his con - stant care. 
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2 Beneath his watchfnl eye 

His saints securely dwell ; 
That hand which bcnrs all nature up, 
Shall guard his children well. 

3 Why should this anxious load 

Press down your weary mind 1 



Haste to your hear'nlj Father's 
throne 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4 His goodness stands approved, 
Unchanged from day to day : 
ril drop my burden at his feet, 
And Dear a song away. 



n. 



1 Did Christ o'er sinners weep. 

And shall our cheeks be arj ? 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from erery eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears 

The wond'ring angels see; 



Be thou astonish'd, O my soul ; 
He shed those tears for thee. 



3 He wept that we might weep ; 
Eacn sin demands a tear : 
In heaven alone no sin is found. 
And there's no weeping there. 

Bet. Bbnj. Bbddoma, 1787. 

m. 

Desire to find God 
1 My Father bids me come ; 1 2 Father, the hindrance show, 

Oh, whv do I delay 1 Which I have failed to see ; 

He calls the wandering spirit home, i And let me now consent to know 
And yet from him I stay. | What keeps me far from thee. 
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TBS GL0B10V8 CfiOSS. 
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1. In the cruss of Christ I glo - 17, Tow'ring o'er the wrecks of time ; 



t 1- 



I 



^ 



x=t 



m^stffffi^ 



All the light of sa - cred sto - ry Omth-ers round its head sub - lime. 
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When tho woes of life o'ertake me, Hopes deceive, and fears aa -noj. 
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Nev - er shall the cross for-sake me ; Lo I it glows with peace and joy. 
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2 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 

From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds new lustre to the day. 

Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure. 
By the cross are sanctified ; 

Peace is there that knows no measure, 

Joys that through all time abide. 



Ill QOXNO E0H2. 
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Bev. Wk. hobtbb. 



Db. WlL MnxEB. Air. 
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, ( My heaVnly home is bright and fair : Nor pain, nor death can enter there. ) 
( Its glitt'ring tow'rs the sun outshine/fhat neavenly mansion shall be mine. > 
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ii'm go - ing home, I'm ^ - ing home. I'm going home \p die no more. ) 
To die no more, To me no more, I'm go - ing home to die no more. > 



j Jiftrrf^ffift^ftP^f^ 



^ 



2 Mj Father's house is built on high. 
Far, far above the starry sky ; 
When from this earthly prison free, 
That heavenly mansion mine shall be. 

I'm going home, etc. 

3 While here a stranger, far from home, 
AflSiction's waves may round me foam ; 
And though like Lazarus, sick and poor. 
My heavenly mansion is secure. 

I'm going home, etc 

4 Let others seek a home below. 

Which flames devour, or waves o'erfiow i- 

Be mine the happier lot to own, 

A heavenly mansion near the throne. 

I'm going home, etc 

5 Then &il this earth, let stars decline, 
And sun and moon refuse to shine. 
All nature sink, and cease to be, 
That heavenly mansion stands fbr me. 

I'm going hoiAQy et«. 
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FAITH. 




1. O for a faith that will not shrink, Tho' prcfls'd bv eveiy foe, 

2. That will not mui^mnr or complain Be-neath the chast'ning rod, 
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That will not trem- ble on the brink Of a - nj earth • Ij woe ; — 
But in the hour of grief or pain, Will lean up -on its God; — 
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8 A faith that shines more bright and clear 
When tempests rage without ; 
That when in danger knows no fear. 
In darkness feels no doubt. 

4 Lord, give us such a &ith as this, 
And then, whatever maj come. 
Well taste, e'en here, the hallow'd bliss 
Of an eternal home. 
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Tha Gamar of God. 

1 Come, thou omniscient Son of man. 

Display thy sifting power ; 
Come, with thy Spirit s winnowing fan, 
And thoroughly purge thy floor. 

2 The chaff of sin, th' accursed thing. 

Far from our souls be driven : 
The wheat into th^ gamer bring. 
And lay us up for heaven. 

8 Whatever ofiends thy glorious eyes, 
Far from our hearts remove ; 
As dust before the whirlwind files. 
Disperse it by thy love. 

4 Then let us all thy fullness know. 
From every sin set free ; 
Saved to the utmost, saved below. 
And perfected in thee. 



CLINCQini TO TSM SB0S8. 
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1. Sad andweaiy with my long - ing, Fill'd with 8hame,becaase of sin ; 
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As I am in conscions weak- ness. Here I would sal - Ta < tion win. 

-gig L. L 
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All I have I leave for Je - sua, I am oonnting it hut dross; 
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I am coming to the Mas- ter, I am clinging to the cross ; 
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Clinging, clinging:, clinging to the cross. 
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3 O refine me hy thy spirit. 

Make my earthly life suhlime, 
Withm^ heart a home for Jesus, 
Till I'm done with earth and 
time. 
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1. Lord! I beliere ; thy power I own. Thy word I would o - hey; 
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I wander comfortless and lone. When from thy truth I stray. 
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S Lord 1 I heliere ; hut gloomy fears 
Sometimes hedim my sight; 
I look to thee with prayers and tears. 
And cry for strength and light. 

8 Lord 1 I helieve ; hut oft, I know, 
My faith is cold and weak ; 
Strengthen my weakness, and hestow 
The confidence I seek I 

4 Yes, I believe ; and only thon 
Canst give my soul relief; 
Lord ! to thy truth my spirit bow. 
Help thou my unbelief* 

II. 

1 Help us to help each other, Lord, 

Each other's cross to bear ; 

Let each his friendlv aid afford. 

And feel his brother's care. 

2 Help us to build each other up. 

Our little stock improve ; 
Increase our faith, confirm our hop^ 
And perfect us in love. 
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SB. lK>wxu. HABcnr. 




1. WhatTarions hin-dntn-ces we meet, In coming to the mercy-seat t 
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Yet who that knows the worth of prayeryBat wishes to be of -ten there ? 





2 Prayer makes the darkened clonds withdraw ; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw. 

Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings eyery blessing from above. 

3 Bestraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christian's armor bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint npon his knees. 

n. 

Christ invites us. 

1 With tearful eyes I look aronnd, 
Life seems a dark and stormy sea ; 
Yet, 'midst the ^loom, I hear a sonnd, 
A heavenly whisper, " Come to Me.' 

Oh, voice of mercy ! voice of love ! 
In conflict, grief, and agony, 
Bnpport me, cheer me from above I 
And gently whisper, " Come to Me." 



C<mcUtded Jhm cppoiUe poffe. 

4 Up into thee, our living Head, 
I^t ns in all things grow, 
Till thou hast made ns free indeed. 
And spotless here below. 
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ALL TO OS&ZSV I OWE. 



Jomr T. QHAne. 
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1. I hear the Sayioar say. Thy strength indeed i 
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weak -ness, watch and pray: Find in me thine all in all. 
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CHOSUS. 
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Je - sns is my all, 
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All to him I owe : 
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Sin had left a erim- son stain : He washed it white as snow 
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2 Lord, now indeed I find 
Thy faith, and thine alone. 
Can change the leper's spots, 
And melt the heart of stone.— Cho, 

8 I now in Christ abide «- 
In him is perfect rest ; 
Close sheltered at his side, 
I am divinely blest.— Cho, 
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4 When from my dying bed 
My ransomed soul shall rise. 
Then " Jesas is my all " 

Shall rend the vaalted skies. — Ch», 

5 And when before the throne 
I stand in him complete, 
I'll lay my trophies down, 
All down at Jesos' feet— CAo. 
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1 . FeebIe,heIpless,how shall I Learn to live and learn to die; Who O God^my 
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gnide shall bel Who shall lead thy child to thee? Who shall lead thy child to thee? 
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2 Blessed Father, gracious One, 
Thou hast sent thy holy Son, 
He will give the light I need, 
He my trembling steps will lead. 

3 Thus in deed, and thought, and word, 
Led by Jesus Christ the Lord, 
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In my weakness, thus shall I 
Learn to liye and learn to die. 

4 Learn to live in peace and love, 
Like the peifcct ones above : — 
Learn to die without a fear, 
Feeling Thee, my Father, near. 



n. 



1 Lord, that I may learn of thee. 
Give me true simplicity : 
Wean my soul, and keep it low, 
Willing thee alone to know. 

2 Of my boasted wisdom spoiled. 
Docile, helpless as a child : 



Only seeing in thy light. 
Only walking in thy might. 

3 Then infuse the living grace. 
Truthful soul of righteousness ; 
Knowledge, love divine impart,- 
Life eternal to my heart. 



By Mrs, ^, T. Monroe, 

1 " I hear the Saviour say," 
All ye b^r sin oppressed. 
Laden with burdens sore. 
Come, I will give you rest. 

Cho — Rest I give to all. 
Rest to every soul, 
Sick and sorrowing, come to me 
For I will make you whole. 

2 O ye, whose burdens seem 
Greater than you can bear ; 



Re«t I Give to All. 

To music on opposite page* 

Faint not, I'm with you still ; 
You are my special care. — Cho* 



3 O take mv yoke and learn 
Of me, who for your sake, 
Did all your burdens bear. 

Did all your sorrows take. — Cho, 

4 Be of a lowly heart. 
Meekness dwell in your breast ; 
So shall you be like me. 

So shall your souls find rest. — Cho, 
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TELEHAmrS 0&A27T. 



Ch. Zjbuhieb. 




1. Light of life, 86 - raph-ic fire ; Lotb di-yinei thyself impart : 
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*ry fainting soul in- spire, — En^ - ter ey'iy drooping heart, 
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2 Ererj mournful sinner cheer, 

Scatter all our guilty gloom; 
Father, in thy grace appear. 
To thy human temples come. 

3 Come, in this accepted hour. 

Bring thy heavenly kingdom in ; 



Fill us with thy glorious power. 
Booting out the seeds of sin. 

4 Nothing more can we require. 

We will covet nothing less ; 

Be thou all our heart's desire. 

Be our heaven, in holiness ! 



U. 
Cod's Guardian Care. 



1 Heavenly Father, gracious name 1 
I^ight and day his love the same I 
Far be each suspicious thought, 
Every anxious care forgot I 

2 What if death my sleep invade ? 
Should I be of death afraid? 



While encircled by thine arm, 
Death may strike, but cannot harm. 

4 With thy heavenly presence blest. 
Death is life, and laoor rest ; 
Welcome sleep or death to me. 
Still secure, — for still with thee. 



Invocation. 



Sov'rei^ and transforming Qrace I 
We invoke thy quickening power ; 

Rci^ the spirit of this place, 
Bless the purpose of this hour. 

Holy and creative Light I 
We invoke thy kindling ray ; 

Dawn upon our spirits' night; 
Turn our darkness into day. 



3 To the anxions soul impart 

Hope all other hopes above ; 
Stir tne dull and hardened heart 
With a longing and a love. 

4 Work in all, in all renew. 

Day by day, the life divine ; 
All our wills to thee subdue. 
All our hearts to thee incUne. 
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GILLAUIOB FRAHO. 1645. 
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1. O for ft clos - er walk with Grod — A calm and heavenly frame ; 
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A light to shine np - on the road That leads me to the Lamb. 
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2 Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord 1 

Where is the soul-refreshing riew 
Of Jesufl and his word ? 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjojr'd ! 
How sweet their mem'17 still 1 



But they have left an aching yoid 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest : 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn. 

And drove thee from my breast. 



n. 



1 Walk in the light! ao shalt thou 

know 
That fellowship of love, 
His spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. 

2 Walk in the light! and thou shalt 

£nd 
Thy heart made tmly his, 
Who dwells in clouiuess light en- 
shrined. 
In whom no darkness is. 



1 My God, I love thee, not because 

I hope for heaven thereby ; 
Nor yet that they who love Uiee not 
Most bum eternally. 

2 Not with the hope of gaining aught, 

If or seeking a rewiud ; 



3 Walk in the light! and thou shalt 

own 
Thy darkness passed away, 
Because that light hath on thee shone 
In which is perfect day. 

4 Walk in the light ! thv path shall be 

Peaceful, serene, ana bright ; 
For God, by grace, shall dwell in 
thee. 
And €rod himself is light. 



But as thyself hast lovM me 
O ever-loving Lord I 

3 E'en so I love thee, and will love, 
And in thy praise will sing ; 
Because thou only art my Lord, 
And my eternal King. 
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WATCaUAlT. 



dilL. Mason. 1830. 
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1 . Watchman, tell ns of tho night, What its signs of prom-ise are. 
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Trav-'ler, o'er yon mountain's height See the glo - ry- beam-ing star. j 
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Watchman, does its beauteous ray Aught of hope or joy fore -tell 1 
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Tray -'ler, yes, it brings the day, Prom-ised day of Is - ra - el. 
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2 Watchman, tell us of the night ; 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
TravMer, blessedness and light, 

Peace and tnith,its course portends. 
Watchman, will its beams, alone. 

Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Traveler, ages are its own ; 

See, it bursts o'er all the earth. 



3 Watchman, tell us of the night, 

For the morning seems to dawn, 
Trav'ler, darkness takes its flight : 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, let thy wand'ring cease ; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Trav'ler, lo ! the Prince of Peace, 

Lo ! The Son of God is coma 



SB70TI0ITAL UZLODIES. 
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XnooUiig, knocking, Who 
is there? 
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1 Knocking, knocking, who is there? 
Waiting, waiting, oh, how fiiirl 
*Tis a Pilgrim, strange and kingly, 

Never such was seen before. 

Ah ! my soul, for such a wonder* 

Wilt thou not undo the door? 

2 Knocking, knocking, still He*8 there, 
Waiting, waiting, wondrous fiEur ; 
But the door is hard to open, 

For the weeds and ivy-Fine* 
With their dark and clinging tendrils, 
Ever round the hinges twine. 

3 Sjiocking, knocking— what, still there ? 
Waiting, waiting, grand and fiiir ; 
Yes, the [liercM hand still knocketh. 

And beneath the crownM hair 

Beam the patient «yes, so tender, 

Of thy Saviour, waiting there. 

Gospel Songs, p. 19. 

Olmutz. 



2 I need tliee every hour ; 
Stay tltou near by ; 
Temptations lose their pow^ 
Wlien thou art nigh.— JB^. 

8 I need thee every hour, 
Injoyorpain; 
Come quickly and abide. 
Or lire is vain.— JZ^. 

4 I need thee every hour ; 
Teach me tUy will ; 
And thy rich promises 
In me fulfil.— iZ^. 

6 I need thee every hour. 
Most Holy One ; 
Oh, make me tliine indeed. 
Thou blessed Son — Refr^ 
Winnowed Hymns, p. 3* 

Conference. 
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1 Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in christian love; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

S Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hooes, our aims are 
Our comforts and our cares, [one, 

8 We share our mutual woes. 
Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

i When we asunder part. 
It gives us inward pain; 
But we shall still be Joined in heart. 
And hope to meet again. 

I need Thee every Hour. 
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1 Within these doors assembled now, 

We wait Uiy Wessiug, Lord I 
Appear within the midst, we pray, 
According to thy word. 

Cho.— We would believe, we do believe , 
Thy promises are sure ; 
O make us, by thy grace divine. 
Thy children true and pure. 

2 May some sweet promise be applied, 

when we attempt to read ; 
For this alone can give support 
In every time of need.— CAo. 

3 O breathe upon our lifeless souls. 

And raise each drooping heart ; 
That we may see thy smiling face 
Before we hence depai*t.~CAo. 

4 And now, O blessed Spirit, come I 

We long to see thee move ; 
Strengthen our fkith, revive our zeal. 
And flU us all with love.— CAo. 

St. Martin's. 
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1 I need thee every hour. 
Most gracious Lord ; 
No tender voice like thine 
Cau peace afford. 

REFBAni.— 1 need thee, oh I I need thee ; 
Every hour I need thee ; 
O bless me now, my Saviour, 
I come to thee. 



1 O thou, to whom all creatures bow, 
I Within this earthly lY-arae ; 

Through all the world how great art thou 
How glorious is thy name ! 

2 When heaven thy beauteous work on high 
Employs my woud'ring sight. 

The moon that nightly rules the sky. 
With stars of feebler light, 

3 Lord, what is man, that thou shouldst 
To bear him in thy mind 1 [deign 

Or what his race, that thou shouldst prove 
To them so wondrous kind 1 
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SEVOnOlTAL ICELOSISS. 



Victor's Palm. 
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1 Heavenly Father, teach the way, 
Tcuch thy wuvward child to pray ; 
How to Shan the ways of sin, 
IIow tho crown of life to win. 

Cuoiiirs. Till I shout the angel psalm. 
Till I wave the victor's palm, 
Hallelufah ! Hallelujah r 
Wave the victor's palm. 

2 May the sweet and heavenly I>ove, 
Cume and till this heart with love ; 
Every evil passion quell, 

Evciy thought of sin dispeL — Cho. 

S Fill my heart with heavenly peace. 
Bid my stormy passions cease ; 
Conquer ail my foes within, 
8tlU tho raffing waves of sin.— CAo. 

4 May the hol^ angels spread 
Guardian wmgD around my head ; 
May thy dear and loving eye 
Wutch my footsteps ttom on high.— CAo. 

a Heavenly Father, teach the way, 
Teach thy wayward child to pray ; 
How to shnu the ways of sin. 
How the crown of life to win.— C%o. 
Featrjf Harmoniea, p. 18, 

Shall we gather at the Biyer. 
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1 Shall we gather at the river ? 

Where bright angel feet have trod, 
Witli its crystal tide forever 
Flowing oy the throne of God. 

Chorus.— Yes, we'll gather at the river, 
The bcautillil, beautiful river, 
Gather with the saints at the river. 
That flows by the throne of God. 

2 On the margin of the river. 

Washing up its silver spray, 
We will walk and worship ever, 
All the happy, golden day.— CAo. 

3 Ere wo reach the shining river. 

Lay wo every burden down ; 
Graco our spirits will deliver. 
And provide a robe and crown.— CAo. 

4 At the smiling of the river, 

Mirror of the Saviour's fiioe. 
Souls whom death will never sever 
Lift their songs of saving grace.— CAo. 
Vettry JBdrmonletf p. 93. 



The Conyert'B Hymn. 
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1 O how happy are they 
Who the Saviour obey. 

And have laid up their treasures abore ; 
Tongue can never express 
The sweet comfort and peace 
Of a soul in its earliest love. 

2 That sweet comfort was mine, 
When the fiivor divine 

I received through the lore of the Lamb ; 

When my heart first believedt 

What a Joy I received— 
What a heaven in Jesus' name ? 

3 It was heaven below 
My Redeemer to know, 

And the angels could do nothing moie 

Than to fhll at his feet. 

And the story repeat, 
And the Lover of sinners adore. 

4 Jesus, all tho dav long, 
Was my joy, and my song ; 

My redemption thra' fhith tn his name ; 

O, that all might believe, 

And salvation receive. 
And their song and their joy be the same. 
Veatrj/ Harmonies^ p, 14, 

Sweet Best in Heayen. 




1 Come, Christians, don't g^aw weary, 

But let us journey on. 
The moments will not tarry. 
This liib will soon be gone, 

CqoiiV8.-«^Thcre is sweet rest in. heayen. 
There is sweet rest in heaven, 
Thei« is sweet rest, there is sweet rest. 
There is sweet rest in heaven, 

2 We*re soldiers of Christ's anny, 

Enlisted for the war, 
We'll fight beneath his banner. 
In faith, and love and prayer.— CAo. 

3 Our Captain's gone before ns. 

He bids us rise and come i 
High up in endless glory. 
He calls us to our nome.-*CAo« 

4 Come, Christians, don't grow weary. 

But let us journey on ; 
The moments will not tarr}'. 
This life will soon be gone.— CAo. 

Vestry Harmonies^ p. 15. 



DEVOTIONAL MELODIES. 
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Gkuiges. 




1 Lord, thou hast won, at length I yield, 
My heart, by miarhty grace compelled, 

Surranders all to thee: 
Against thy terrors long I Btroye|. 

But who can stand before thy lover 
Love conquers even me. 

S If thou hadst bid thv thunders roll. 
And lightnings flasn to blast my soul, 

I still had stubborn been : 
But mercy has my heart subdued, 
A loving Saviour I have viewed, 

And now I hate my sin. 

S Now, Lord, I would bo thine alone; 
Come, take possession of tliine own, 

For thou hast set me firee ; 
Releas'd fl-om sin, at thy command 
Bee all my pow'rs in waiting stand. 
To be employed by tlioc. 

Vestry Harmonies, p. 67. 

America. 




1. My country, 'tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty. 

Of thee I sing ; 
Land where my fiithers died. 
Land of the pilgrim's pride. 
From ev'rv mountain side 

Let flreedom ring, 

2. My native country ] thee. 
Land of the noble nreo, 

Thy name I love ; 
I love thy rooks and rUIs, 
Thy woods and templed hills 
My heart with rapture thriUs 

Like that above. 

3. Let music swell the breeze. 
And rin^ fi*om all the trees 

Sweet Ircedom's song | 
Let mortal tongues awake | 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rocks their silence break; 

The sound prolong! 

4. Our fkthers* God 1 to thee. 
Author of liberty. 

To thee we sing : 
Long may our land be bright 
With fi-eedom's holy light; 
Protect us by thy might, 

Gi'eat God; our King! 
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Jesus, lover of my soul. 

Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the waters near me roll. 

While the tempest still is nigh ; 
Hide me, O, my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O, receive my souTst last. 

Other reAige I have none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 
lieave, O leave me not alone : 

Still support and comfort me ; 
All my trust on thee is stayed ; 

All my help Arom thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

Qrtonyille. 




1 Beneath the shadow of the cross. 

As earthly hopes remove. 
His new commandment Jesus gives, 
His blessed word of love. 

2 O bond of union, strong and deep I 

O bond of perfect peace I 
Not even the lifted cross can hamit 
If we but hold to this. 

3 Then, Jesus, be thy Spirit ours ; 

And swift our feet snail move 
To deeds of pure self-sacrifice, 
And the sweet tasks of love. 

Vtstry Harmoniestp. 130, 

Arlinfi^n. 
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\ Jesus, I love thy charming name, 
'Tis music to my ear; 
My tongue would sing thy praise »o loud, 
That earth and heav'n might hear. 

2 All my capacious powers can wish 

In tQoe doth richly meet ; 
Nor to my eyes is light so dear. 
Nor firiendship half so sweet. 

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart. 

And dwell in IVagrance there,— 
The noblest balm of all its wounds. 
The cordial of its care. 

4 ni speak the honors of thv name 

With my expiring breath, 
And dying clasp thee in my arms,— 
The antidote of death. 



68 



S2V0TI0ITAL MELODIBS. 



Hold the Fort. 






Ho 1 my comrades, see the signal 

Waving in tha sky I 
Beinroixsvments now appearing, 

Victory is nigh I 

Cho.~** Hold the Fort, for I am oomlng,** 
Jesus signal!! still ; 
Wave the answer back to heaven,— 
" By thy grace we will. " 

See the gloHons banner waring. 

Hear Uie bugle blow, 
In our Leaders name we'll triumph 

Over every toe.— CAo. 

Fierce and long the battle ragosi 

But our Help is near ; 
Onward comes our Great Commander : 

Cheer, my comrades, cheer I— CAo. 
Oo9pel ffifmn$,p. Id* 

*Tis well with the Righteous. 

!i^ 

1 On every sunny fountain, 

In every gloomy dell, 
Wh:ito*cr the robe that wraps the heart 
'Tis wiUi the righteous well. 

Chobus.— 'Tis well, *tis well, 'tis with the 
righteous well, 
In pleasure's light and sorrow's night 
'TIS with the righteous well. 

2 What words of holy comfort, 

Their sweetness who cau tell ? 
Within the veil and o'er the flood, 
'Tis with the righteous well.~CAo. 

8 Though dripping clouds mav gather, 
A.uugrier the bosom swell. 
The trusting heart will ever sing, 
'lis with Che righteous well.— CAo. 

4 And when the strifo is over, 
And hushed the solemn knell, 
Within the gates, around the throne. 
'Tis with tlie righteous well.— CAo. 

Vestry HarmonieifP, 7i. 

Coronation. 




1 All hail the pow'r of Jesus* name, 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring f(5rth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 



2 Te chosen seed of Israel's race» 

A remnant weak and small, 
Hail him, who saves you by his grace. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Babes, men and sires who know his lovOi 

Who foel your sin and thrall. 
Now join with all the hosts above, 
And own him Lord of all. 

4 Let every kindred, every tribe. 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To him ail maiesty ascribe. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

5 O that with yonder sacred tlirong. 

We at his feet may fhil ; 
We'll Join the everlasting song. 
Ana crown him Lord of all. 



The Heavenly Home. 
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1 In God's eternity 

There shall a day arise, 
When all the race of man shall be 
With Jesus in the skies. 

Chorus.— There'll be no sorrow there ; 
There'll be no sorrow there : 
In heaven above, where ail is loye. 
There'll be no sorrow there. 

2 As night before the rays 

Of morning flees away. 
Sin shall retire before the blaze 
Of God's eternal day.— CAo. 

S As music Alls the grove 

When stormy clouds are past. 

Sweet anthems of redeeming love 

Shall all employ at last.— C/to. 

4 Bedeemed trom death and sin. 
Shall Adam's numerous race 
A ceaseless song of praise begin. 
And shout redeeming grrace.'— CAo. 
Vestry Harmonieat P- 138» 

Fley^rs Hymn. 
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1 Prince of peace, control my will ; 
Bid this struggling heart be still ; 
Bid my fears and doubtings cease- 
Hush my spirit into peace. 

3 May thy will, not mine, be done ; 
May thy will and mine be one : 
Chase these doubtings fi-om my heart ; 
Now thy perfect peace impart. 

3 Saviour 1 at thy feet I fall ; 
Thou my life, my Lord, my ail ! 
Let thy nappy servant be 
One for eveimore with thee I 



SSVOTIOKAL MELODIES. 
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Sweet Hour of Prayer. 




1 Sweet hour of prayer, Bweet hour of 

prayer. 
That calls me from a world of care, 
And bids me at my Father's throne 
Make all my wants and wishes known : 
In seasons of distress and flrrie^ 
My soul has often found relief. 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare. 
By thy retom, sweet hour of prayer I 

2 Sweet hour of prayer I fweet hour of 

pnyer I 
Thy wings shall my petition bear, 
To Him whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless ; 
And since he bids me seek his foce, 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
I'll cast on him my eveiy care, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer 1 

3 Sweet hour of prayer 1 sweet hour of 

prayer I 
May I thy consolation share ; 
Till from Mount Pisgah's lofhr height. 
The land Immortal lies in signt ; 
This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise 
To share the heavenly home and prize, 
And sing in sweeter accents there, 
Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer I 



Waiting by the Biver. 




1 We are waiting by the river. 

We are watching on the shore* 
Only waiting for the boatman. 
Soon he'll come to bear us o'er* 

2 Thous^ the mist hang o'er river, 

And its billows loudly roar. 
Yet we hear the song of angels 
Wafted fh)m the other shore. 
Wo are waiting, etc. 

8 He has called for many a loved one, 
We have seen them leave our side ; 
With our Saviour we shall meet them, 
When we too, have crossed the tide. 
We are waiting, etc. 

4 When we've pass'd that vale of shadows, 
With its dark and chiUing tide, 
III that bright and glorious city 
Wo shall ever more abide. 
We are waiting, etc. 
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1 The morning li^t is breaking ; 

The darkness disappears ; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears ; 
Sach oreeze that sweeps the ocean, 

Brings tidings ttom afiir. 
Of nations in conmiotion 

Prepared for Zion's war. 

2 Bich dews of grace come o'er us. 

In many a gentle shower. 
And brighter scenes before u« 

Are opening eveiy hour. 
Each cry to heaven going. 

Abundant answer urings. 
And heavenly gales are blowing. 

With peace upon their wings. 

3 Blest river of salvation. 

Pursue thy onward way. 
Flow thou to every nation. 

Nor in thy richness stay ; 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home ; 
Stay not till all the holy 

Proclaim, The Lord has come. 

The Soldier's Best. 
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1 I lay me down to sleep. 

With little care 
Whether my waking And 

Me here or there ; 
A bowing, burdened head. 

That only asks to rest. 
Unquestioning, upon 

A loving breast. 

2 My good right hand fbrgets 

Its cunning now ; 
To march the weary march 

I know not how : 
I am not eager, bold, 

Nor strong,— all that is past; 
I'm ready not to do. 

At last, at last. 

8 My half-day's work is done— 

This is my part ; 
I give a patient Gk>d 

A patient heart ; 
And grasp his banner still. 

Though all the blue bo ttim. 
These stripes as well as stars 

Lead after him. 

[These lines were fbund under the piU 
low of a soldier who died in hospitil at 
Port Boyal.]— Music, p. 49, Vettru Hur, 
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ITearer, my Ood, to Thee. 
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2 Nearer, my Ood, to fhee, 

Nearer to thee ; 
E'en too' it be a cross 

That raiseth mo ; 
Btill all my sons sliall be, 
Nearer, my Goof, to thee, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

2 Tho* like a wanderer. 

Daylight all gone, 
Darkness be over me. 

My rest a stone, 
Tet In my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee 

8 There let the way appear. 

Steps up to heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me 

In mercy given, 
Angels to beckon me» 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 

4 Then with my waking thoughts 
Bright with thy praiee, 
Out or my stony griefs 

Bethel I'll raise : 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 

Yutry Bdrmonie$t p, 39, 
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8 No bnming hcnts bjr day. 
Nor blasts of evening air 
Shall take my health away, 
If God be with me there: 
Thou art my sun, 
And thou my shade, 
To guard my head 
By night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word 
To save my soul fh>m death ? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath. 
I'll go and come. 
Nor fear to die. 
Till fVom on high 
Thoh call me home. 

Vestry Hamumiet, p. 8S» 
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1 Upward we lift our eyes. 
From God is all our aid. 
The God who built the skies. 
And earth and nature made. 
God is the tower 
To which I fly. 
His grrace is nigh 
In ev'ry hour. 

a My feet shall never slide, 
]sor fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my guard and guide. 
Defends me from my feaiti. 
Those wakeful eyes 
That never sleep, 
Shall Israel keep 
When dangers rise. 



Missionary Hymn* 
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Hail to the Lord's Anointed! 

Great David's greater Son, 
Hail in tho time appointed. 

His reign on earth begun. 
He comes to break oppression. 

To set the captive free. 
To take away transgression. 

And rule in equity. 

He shall come down like show'rs 

Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love, and Joy, like flow'rs, 

Spring in Ills path to birth ; . 
Before him on the mountains. 

Shall peace, the herald, go. 
And rignteousness, in fountains. 

From hill to valley flow. 

For Him shall prayer unceasing. 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove; 
His name shall stand for ever; 

That name to us is~Love. 

Vestry Harmonies, p» 66. 



Old Hundred. 




1 From all that dwell below the skies, 
Lot.the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemers name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternnl are thy mercies. Lord, — 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
'Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
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All to Christ I owe 6s.. .60 

Bera L. M.. .42 
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Come nearer Jesus 25 
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Hamburg L. M. . .34 

Hebron L. M. . .20 

He Leadeth Me 8s.. .28 

Hendon 7s.. .61 

Henlej 37 

Here is no Rest ; 9 

Home of the Soul 12s & 8s. .. 16 

Home, sweet Home 52 

Hoitieward Bound 14 

Horton' 7s... 27 

I loYO to tell the Story. ... 7s & 6s. . .43 

I'm going Home 8s.. .55 

I'm nearer my Home 48 

" I wUl follow Thee" 8s & 7s. .39 

Jesus saves me 35 



PAOB. 

Kinsley 10 
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My ain Countrie 30 
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Naomi C. M. . .24 

O Land of Rest 8s & 6s.. .50 
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Rest for the Weary 8s & 7s.. .40 
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Star of Bethlehem 8s.. .51 
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The Lord will Provide 21 
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We'll stand the Storm. . .8s & 6s.. .41 
What a Friend we have in Jesus 8s. . .45 

Whittier C. M.. .17 
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Work, for the Night is coming 38 

Work While the Day lasts 36 
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All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name. . .68 
Almighty Grod I in trustful prayer . . 10 

Am I a soldier of the cross 22 

Arise, my soul, to Pisgah's height. .41 
Beneath the shadow of the cross. . . .67 
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Come, Christians, don t grow weary 66 
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I love to tell the story 48 
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In the Kifted Rock I'm resting 7 
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'Mid pleasures and palaces 52 

'Mid scenes of confusion 52 

My country, 'tis of thee 67 

My Father bids me come 53 
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My heavenly Father calls 49 
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My soul, be on thy guard 13 
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